
I hired a fellow living: near est, queerest BttJe laugh. You see thiifcl rot done it! I am a stranrer to course.

f f.
you; an utter and erfect stranger from there, teiling hini that 1 had reason to j.lme chap hired me to tafce care of jou.
this dav, forevernjore! I ask onlv tojjo j believe that the girl vas still livingwho so't you'd never come in his way again,
mv wav, bitter and desolate as it' mar-- purported to be bBriediradethe cros j I rec"ron-- u won't; .ha, ha' M,
be. and that you go vours to honor i Ucerlv had put up; to g assist me "You know how extravagantly de-an- d

hanninW I fnn"t rpr wint to in rsakinir an examination. Whiekrre- - 1 monstnitive I used to be, and I expect 1- siissoum
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least I believe laem so st:li.
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SCIENCE Am." nfDUSTRT.

Clifton, S. C, is sending shirtings
to China. One of her coUon factories
has received an order fa five hundred
biles.

A valuable phosphate ine ha3 de-

veloped near Kingston, Oat. There is
one pit from which nearly th."6 hun-

dred tons of minerai have been V11- -

Two years ago the present ." of
Ketchum, Iaaho, was a sage plain and
nothing else. To-d- ay there are numeral3
well laid avenues, a town part, and
main street with upwards of fifty busi-
ness houses.

Canning oranges is growing to be
one of the industries of Florid. The
fruit is peeled aid broken into its
natural sections before canning, which
is done by a process similar to that used
for preserving other fruits, and when
taken out is ready for use. A. . Ex-
aminer.

There is a growing interest in the
Connecticut Valley in the " mohair in-

dustry," involving the breeding of An-

gora goats. The only mohair goods
manufactory in the United States is lo-

cated at Seymour, Conn., and it is
claimed that in the nine months of its
existence it has made one hundred per
cent, profit.

An Indiana man has invented an in-
strument to make the deaf hear. It con-
sists of a metalic plate, which is worn
next to the body and covers the entire
stomach, to which is attached copper
wires, running from this plate to the in-

strument that is placed to the ear. The
Dbject of t he metalic plate is to concen-
trate the electricity of the body. In-
dianapolis Journal.

A noted physiologist has jnst con-
cluded a series of special observations
which he says proves conclusively that
wearing corsets makes women thiek-waiste- d

and dumpy. They weaken the
muscles of the back, the back and body
settle down, in some instances an inch
and more. He concludes bv citing the

Death of Postmaster-Gener- al Howe

Kxxoshx, Wis, March 23,
Postmastpr-Gener- al Timothy O. Howe died.

!n this city this afternoon. Mr. Howe em&
here on Monday last to visit with relatives for
a few days before returning- to his official
dunes at Washington. Before coming he had
been at his home in Green Bay, and had visited
Appleton, Oshkosh and other cities in th
northern part of the State. A week ajro to-
day he took a long walk in a driving snow-
storm and contracted a severe cold-- His im-
mediate friends urged him to remain there
until the difficulty arising- - from the attack
should pass away, but on Monday, feeling- no
worse, be started for this city, his friends at
Green Bay believing- that all danger was
raised. Vrrivinff here he experienced the
same feeling of illness, but nothing seriots
was feared. Toeadar symptoms of pneumonia
set in. Be was not eoo&ned to his bed. how-
ever, till Thursday, when, his symptoms bl-

ooming alarming. Dr. Isham. of Chicago, was
6ummone. As the result of the physician's
rain titrations the symptoms of tbe case im-
proved, and Mr. Howe became so muci
better that it was hoped and believed that all
danger was at an end. Saturday night, how-eve- r,

a sudden change for the worse took
place, and dispatches were forwarded to
Washington and other points addressed to
the family and immediate friends of the Pick
man asking them to come here on the Srst
train. Mr. Howe continued to grow worse
until two o'clock this afternoon, when he
passed away. He remained perfectly con-
scious till about ten o'clock this morning and
suffered but very little. After that hour be
wandered somewhat in his mind, and his ut-
terances at such time showed that his official
duties weighed upon his mind up to the mo-
ment of his death. . He was conscious at
times, and at eleven o'clock showed unmis-
takable evidence that he recoenized his
daujrhUT. who arrived from Washington
at that hour. His death was peaceful
and without pain. He seemed to pass
away as though entering upon a natur-
al sleep. and for some moments
after death it was almost impossible to decide
that he was not simply asleep. Mr. Howe
died at the home of his nephew. Colonel J. H.
Howe. He came to this city two weeks ago,
when be first arrived from Washington, and
spent several days here. He was then in ex-
cellent health. He went from here to Green
Bay, and his intention was to return here and
complete his visit before returning to Wash-intrto- n.

Judge Howe was a native of Maine, born at
Livermore in that State. February Si, 1S16,
and was consequently sixty-seve- n years old.
His wife died in issi, and his only surviv-
ing relatives are his son Frank, daughter,
Mrs. Totten, wife of Colonel E. Totten,
Washington: his nephew. Colonel James
H. Howe: and his niece. Miss Grace Howe,
of Kenosha.

. I lieu, ii.ipetuously; I feartd voo fca,l nclior-- --llZSfr.il,-- ..) ; crit-d- ,

fcaid, and would refuse mv request."1"
" I consent only because you assure

me it is an important matter,"" she an
swered, coldly, "and perhaps because
you have some claim on the life vou
savei."

"hSe sheha'Wenveakin'shehad
a little blaik sacqce and the

cr;msm and bl:irk hood which Ka!jh
sq well. It had lain on his

bdordnce; he thought of it vvith a
thrillthat ran through his bioed like
wnv

They walked on in silence till they
were weil away from the house, and
then she slacked her pace, and said,
without looking at him:

We"3, Captain An lersou?"
"I want yoa to promisa not to be

&2eadei if I seem impertinent. I do
not in-en- to be, and if I am wron;
which Heaven grant I may not be! I
ask your pardon for troubling you with
the subject at all: do Ton promise"1" .

erta:niv. I lease be as brief as
possible. I do not care to walk far."

1 ou do not look aVe to wa'k --o
back and let me callWvou this" even- -

!g.
XQankyon, 1 am quite weil.

t tella. yoa have not forgiven m
yoa'sre like an iotberg, while 1 '

'Will vou i lea-- e come to usness
.9"

" "the r ajar of her face. -

"1 hardly know how to bezln with- -
out offen V.ZiZ vou. and vet vou said von

'nni.l'Kt.t ''niru'i sn T

take yoa at your word and be;rin by
asking if you are juite sure your name
isk4!a'Blake?"l - .

He was M atching ter with fierce
and she was taken wholly by

.f wH7ti-- J ri
"I A

cot answer vour imi'le child! as if

. . T i a , t . 3
suited m Ending omv a uiock oi wju j

carefullv wrapped in n piece of tattered
cloth, in the con'n. We replaced it as !

had found it, and replaced the earth
about as carefully aa possible, covering j

well with dead leaves. I paid
the man fiftv dollars for the
job, and his promise to hold his
tongue, which 1 am not poaitii--e about
his" doimr. I do not remembe as I
spt a wmc tne ti.ree n'gms was
away aad to-la- v. as I drew near iou.
and th? conSrniatiiin or disappointment

my hypes. 1 believe 1 have been hard-l- v

sane. And now I ara so bewildered,
there is so much that needs erlanat;on,
thtf whole thinjf eems so wikl and im- -

proraaie. tnat la most pcneva l am m
some sort ot a delirium. 1 ou certainly
will rot refuse to tell rue sxanethin;

the history of thee past years: you
will not denv me tlmtj" he asked.
ple:'.iinrlv. t

I will tell yon all if you will pledge
yourself to utter and perfect sast-rtar- y.

and never a : in d act a-- it m any way in
(iift tiiturp. ai'tr vdsy she reT)Bed. .

- J - 4or.irklv. i

There was no other way, for sne was
firm, and so he promised, making only

n? reservation, viz.: If
anv chan- - e she ever was his wife, he j

would tell his father and mother: that j

wou:d be simpiv mst. 15at sul-1- i a pos- -
sibility se'nced verv unlikelv, just tnen. i

thouh he was by no mean? incl'ned to
give up without a good s:rurgle with
fate. I

You know as far as my departure i

from Detroit."' she began, "and per-
haps you think, further. But you do ;

nut k;.ow all. I will tell you as brierfy
possible, for I must return The day

Was dark' and stormy, at itsstihe after
part of it, and it was quit; dark when '

we -- ot to Michigan City". The cars
were duskirh. and in the confusion,
when we stopped- - I did not notice the
man's fa--- ;ie man who tok me bv
the hand and liitedme from the cars, I
mean yut supposed it was the con-
ductor.

I

We were to stop to get lum h.
and then gj to the wharf to meet the
boat, I heard a la ly say. I never could
tell how it Iiaotjened, bin I seemed to
get separated from the rest, and there
was only my companion and; myself Sn
the little dingy saloon where we went.
There was a pale, flaring light :- one
end of the room, and we were in a sort
of semi-darkne-- s. My companion got
me some warm drink, and went out,
telling-- me to wait until he returned for
me. 1 wa so tire l and i think

must have drowsed a little, for the
fellow in the saloon came and shook me
and told me that if I was going in tLat

"FriJitened and bev. ildvTed I :irang
up and darted out the door. I had not
g-- ne a rod before a man seized me in
his amis, saying he 'would carry me." 1

told him verv indignantly that I would
not be carried, and I thrnk 1 must have
struggled pretty fiercely, for., with a J

mr.:tercd oath the man put me down, .

but he had turned tha street in some
way so tii at I no longer saw the lights
from the steamer, but the faint, rapid
ringing of a bell in the distance assured
me tli a: it was the boat's signal for de-

parture. 1 relieve I was nearly frantic 4

in my rsge and alarm. The mac
caught me in his arms and bent over j

me and whist x-re- J that he 'would stifle
rme if I did not be tiil!" Just at that in-

stant
i

a light from a neighboring wn- - '

dow fell aeros his face. It was bent j

clo-- e to mine and 1 knew it! But only
fiie face. 1 did not know the name, I
1:3-- forgotten, but the face I could never '

with its curious yello.v bronze i

eves. And perhaps vou "do not know
that it was he who lured me away at j

Detroit, with a promise to tell me who I
was." ; ?

DeVrles!" exclaimed Ealph. ?

Yes. Ahred DeVries. Bat r.t the
m- nier.t 1 discoverexl who it was. an--
other man came up. a short, little man

' ) save me. I cried, wrenching
myself from DeVries" grap. 'I am
go ng in the boat and he is keepingme."

"There was a hurried word between
the two nu-n- , the only thing I could
distinguish being something about

good pay.' and an in-fa- nt after 1 was
leit ah nf with the little old man which
of course you divine, at once was Brier-
ly. He tried to pacify roe,' but I don't
think I was verv easv. to yacifv. for I

honr-e- . I could not speak. He .carried
me --ome part of the way.-- l reraemitr,
and at last we reached his little hut,
which, if von have been there. I need
not stop to d.escri; l rememoer verv
little now, for some time, only of lying
on such a little, low bed and counting
the skins of some sort of little annua is,
strung from the rafters. U how euri- -

j lived 1 shoukl love you 1

; e "niecnef;f
' r

l es. I remember.

1 ' -
see vour lace, or hear you
aain:"c-I-

o vou then hate me so utterlv?"'
his voice suddenly falterin". "I I

'

we
thoorht--- I honed to be vour friend: I

as so del:?h:J and at finding it
von I have lived on this hore so ea- -, .T - t 1 r 1

I cannot command mvself.""
He turned awav, his strong frame '

trembling, his face white and pained,
his Lns eT and twiu-hini- r con--
vnlivelr. despite his strongest eiforts of
for seif-contro- L

O Raljh Kalph, don't!" she cried
sharply, putting out her hand with an
auLielln" " hate .";.'
Father in He-.iven- , have pity on me!"
and with a low, passionate cry she broke j

into a wild tempest of sobs and tears. of
Ralph Anderson forgot evervth'ns1.

; then. All the y words she had
' spoken, all the mystery that surroundv-- d

i herprt-sen- t ie and purpose; aye, more.
he? lorgot his tacit engagement 'to his

j "beautiful .cousin fo rgot even her tx- -'
i -- ten forgot in fact, eery filing "but
this little shrinking form and tear--
drent hrd face, and the one great fact,
which seemed to lu'm at the momt-D- to
swallow up and overwhelm everything
else, that r?( l"nd h-- r loved her with
all the force and passion and iznpetuosi--

snrin;ring to her
si te, n s name, listen vj me. x
love you. child O Heaven! I love you
better than my own oul better than

, Heaxtu itself!" O my darling my darl-

ing!"'"
Ralph"1 hushlncr her sobs suddenly,

ttkil lifting a proud face to his, "Low a
d'lrc yoa insult me in this way? Not
three d.iys &zo I heard your promise 1

4 wife making pretty little plan- - about
your w- - dding a wedd'-- which might
take pla e at anv moment."

4 A fierv red surged to his temp:es.
Was h honor bound to hi- - cousin?
Was she expecting him to marry her,
and had Le commuted himself irrevo-.-a-blv-

The thought s-- a thrill of h rror
through Lis nerves, tor he knew if he
wedded her it would be a moekery and a
lie. for he did r"t lore her. He knew
he ha l fancied he did. but that was
before he knew what Ioe meant--

I never .iktid Blanthe Arnold to be
rrv wife," he said, gravely. I ask
vou to believe this, at 'least. I will not

i dfcn.v 1but sheA has fasc'nr-ite- and at--
T d I have paid her attea- -
tions which no honorable man sh-.ul-

Irav a woman un.ess ne mtena?, at
t Jeast, to give her a chance to a-e- epj
1 h;m. I hate a tnfier 1 did not mean
! to be one: but once it comes back to
1 me now through the lonz vears I told

u. ivuifc. liiSL. a.1 a . . rj itui; iv a
tetter than any
ord. Lo vou

'

she replied.
faintly. As if she had ever forgotten.

1 have nctiiir.z m re to add: it is as
true to-da- v as it was then. It will be as '
true twenty, or fifty years hence, if I
live mi long, as it is nc v. And vou
do vou remember what saU!? he ,

i asked, soft 1 v. me wu have
not change i. and 1 w:,l

Hush!" she interrupted. '"If I, I 3 i - T IJ

..""1 v'- -

AtKtit TT.ir name You are tiot
go'ng to sacrifice" your e a ca np.Tvm- -

i:es to this chimerica' iObb ? What
does a name matur.-''- "

I am going to sacrifice everything
for it." sa.d. firmly, the hard 1.kk
ccm'ng back to her face. I k. !' this
mm-h- : I Isve aright to the Montford
r.aine

The n.m;f he inter--
nu :e l. in astonisf;ment, na:t suspieio-.- ?

that dwelling on the rn.itur so intentlv
had turted her brain. '

I
l es, even tae MontK-r- name, m

CTed.l.je a- - it l ok- - to ytu. Wiuf eli
co 1.3 have ke- t me there. epoed to
r.us..nders:andi:.'g and indignities, save
the one ho;-- an-.- ttrpose oi my life, to
d.cver mv rightfui name, do vou

eager! v.
"1 ' "J-"- so: 1 hoped so until to-- e

j day. ,Nw 1 but one course,".
stdvermg : little, but I shrJ! take it, I
Hunk. : i.ut you mut not betrav me.
Promise me that vo : will not tell th.rn

your father and mother.""
"I don't think I ought," he said,

hesitatingly. O Viola, give up this
insane s .heme and come home to us.
Your old place is waiting for you
come!""

" Do yon wish to drive me away? I
tell you. you . keep my ecret! And
do not call me that that name. Iam

'until I have that openiy and lawfully.
O. whv did Brierly betrav me to voal"
she cried, sadly. 5

"He did not, Stella.' he said tbe
name unwillingly. He does not sus--e- .t

that I have discovered his secret.
Let me tell you how it all happened.
You remember that first time that I
came to Montford House with Blanche?
Perhaps you noticed that I was afiecied
strangely F' I

I I don't know," she stammerel.
i n painful blush dyeing her cheek at the
remembrance of her own struggle for
composure before mm.

I!,,.., . ... ..: , i T i.i .
help it. The resemblance to Viola
struck me or rather a resemblance to
an iUsai whicu Lad grown up in my "

mind ct what she might be so strong! v
th;a I could not con rol imself. I 1j
not think I thought of its being, by any '

jKssibiIitv, tne gui we lost anvl mourned .

t . l 1.1 -- 11neariy siran.eu inejwr uaie umiuaa,
lor I remember he couched and choked.
and got terribly red in the face, and
there were tears in his eyes, but he
brushed them away with hs coat sleeve.
and hurried round and brought out my
clothes, and put them on In "a bungling
way. and made me lie down, and
ered me carefullv ut. A man came to
the door and asked if the little un wa?
dead. He said I was just alive, and
pointed to the coffin. The man sail

his woman wouid come over if ho
wanted her.' and Brieriy romped to
call her if he wanted her. and the man
went away.

We kept perfectly still until after
dark, and then he wrapped me up in an
old coat, and by and by, somebody out-
side said, softly: 'Joe.. He went to the
door, opened it carefully, and a woman
came in. be was such a perfect eon
trast to h'm that I laughed in spite of
all the anxiety and alarm I felt- - :ha
was the plumpest woman I ever paw,
looking more like an enormous featl-er- -

bed with a string tied round it than
like a living, breathing woman. And I
can say now that her heart was as large
and as soft as her body. Dear Aunt
Molly Blake, 1 doubt if Heaven hold a
purer spirit than yours, to-da- y."

She is dead:-"- '
Yes, she died three years ago. From

that night until her death she" was my
warm, true, constant friend. he ws.1
Joe Brierly's siste". and lived five miles
away, in a log caltn. she and her hu- -

band and a poor crippled boy. I neve
saw Brierly but once after 1 left there,
until the day he eame to his sister's
funeral 1 knew that I was considered
dead. and. Indeed, all that summer snd
winter I was little better, but with tbe
spring I grew Letter. One day Aunt
Molly came to me with a blotted paper,
and a little rusty kev. 'Iiound it in your
dress pocket, dearie," she said, 'the
bright, wool dress you wore here, and
has been hanging up in the closet ever
since."

' I took it, spread it out, and saw that
it was a letter. My mother had learned,
me to read writing," and 1 set myself to
deciphering this, but from lack of prai
ti e and the illegibility of the writing.
it was a long time before I eou'd make
it out, and then I could not undirstand
it- - But I studied it. and as I grew
stronger, took in little by little Its
meaning, till, child as I was, the whole
storv was, 1 think, nearly as plain to
me "as it is now. The letter was
written to mv mother, and was full
of vauge hint:? and threats and entreaties.
One passage declared the writer s tm--
changed feelings tows her. and his
determination to force her to yield to
his wishes, As my wife you shall
never know another care or anxiety.
he wro:e. Then aga:n he said: "You
were nut his wife, and your child has
no lawful claim, but pride might force
s met h'ng from his father, rather than
that his son, of wh"m he was so prond.
snouid re uisgraceo. as ne wouia ie. u
the perfidy by which he made yo-- be-

lieve you was his lawful wife was re-
vealed to the world, for John Mont-
ford is a proud man. as you probably
know. I doubt not but made that his
excuse for not openly acknowledging
the marriigf.' Let me take your case
into ray hands, Genevieve; give me the
right, and your child shall be pro ided
for out of lvr father s inheritance, even
if she is not permitted to besr hi
name." There were other passages.
but having the same general bearing.
and one which referred to 'Harrrs'
sudden dea?h. which the writer believed
a sort of jadgment for his 'cruel deeep-- i
tion," and the whole was signed, De- -

Vries.
to be covrrsrKD.

Cnrions Ancient Records.

Many were the expedients r.vrtea
to by tlie early scribes'ior the supply oi
wriimg materials. There was no Scrib-
bling paper whereon to ;,ot down trivial
memoranda or accounts, but the heaps
of broken pots and crockery of all
sorts, which are so abundant in Eastern
towns, prove the first suggestion for
such china tablets and slates as we now
use. and bits of smooth stone or tiles
were constantly used for this purpose,
and remain to 'this day. Fragments ot
ancient tiles thus scribbled on (such
tiles as that whereon Ezekiel was com-mana- ed

to portray the city of Jerusa-
lem) have been found in many places.
The Island of Elephantine, on the Nile,
is said to have furnished more than a
hundred specimens of these memoran-
da, which are now in various museums.
One of these is a soldier's leave of sb-ienc- e,

scribbled on a fragment of an old
' vase. How little those scribes and ac--
; rnuntants foresaw the interest with

while heep s bo. es were replaced by
sheep's skin, and the manufacture oi
parevment was brought to such perfec-
tion as to place it among the refine-
ments of art. We hear of vellums tha.

' were tinted yellow, others white: other:
were dye of a ricli purple, and the
writing thereon was m golden ins, with
borders and many coloi-- i decorations.
These precious manuscripts were

with the oil of oedar to pr- -
serve them from moths. We heax oi
one stk in which the name of Mohani- -

mod is a domed with garlands of tulip
and ca nations pa nted In vivid colors,
Stii! more precious was the silky pa-e- r

of the Persians, powdered with gold
end silver 'ust. whereon were painted
rare il.uminations, whue tne Kok was
perfumed with attar of roses or essence of
sandal-woo- d. tiait.'tman's Magazine

j
There is a ghastly story told of a

an in India, who. pulling on
his boots one morning, felt a horrid

.:goay m the process di;ihw;lsd a
cer.tijde. only a small blacking brush
left there by a careless servant.
caqj Herald.

that was not answer enough, cou- - led iovc.s you. an-tu-- were tree, ioaa
with the fierv blush that' she could Botaiam-voa-

. .ilV,ou ""emtr an- -

restrain.
Perhaps I have not, but I want to

ask vou one more question: Wiy do
vou not I ear vour own nrm-?-

Ihave no name. Kal; h Anderson,,
vou know I have not!"' --he cried, stern- - i

lv. "O. why have you tried to find me
out? I had rather die than have Lcen

. Jiscoveredrs i
) T "Viola! "ny darTTng loa.- - he ex- -.

Claimed. raptnrousiv, v.nbe-dn- c her
fierce wall of regret, and with charac
teristic imjietuosity forgetting evtry
thing but the joyful fact that .t. was
found at last.

"You shall not tell i'.r. Ralph."
she cried, wrench ng her hand fr m the
strong clasp in which he had caught it.
Inded.- - it was strange he had not taken

ft I ber ihstahtiy in liis arms, instead of j

. simi'ly claspiag her hand: it would have
i 1 1 .f,n '"inudi riore like him. But he for i

fact that all men agree that women look
better in bathing suits than in stays.

A Parisian dealer in fire-wor- ks has
invented a sort of rocket which when
introduced into a rabbit burrow will
find its way downward and when well
into the bowels of the earth explode like
a shell, driving out the happy family in
dire dismay. If this device succeeds as
well in the ground as on paper, the fer-
ret's occupation will be gone. For
the discomfiture of larger game,
like the fox or the coney, the
rocket will be arranged with a
a chemical attachment, which, when
the explosion occurs, will give off a
poisonous vapor immediately fatal to
'.he unlucky beast inhaling it.

One of the principal engineering in-

ventions, noticed of late in the foreign
journals, is a device for the instanta-
neous formation of steam, which permits
of its use at once in the cylinder of the
engine. A pump sends the required
quantity of liquid between two plate
surfaces, which are heated, and between
which there is only a capillary space.
The effect of this arrangement is, that
the liquid, spreading in a thin layer,
evaporates at once, without going at all
into the so-call- spheroidal state, and
this steam acts in the cylinder as fresh-form- ed

steam. The speed of the pump
is regulated by the engine, the pump
being connected with the shaft of the
engine, the arrangement operating vry
satisfactorily.

riTH AND POINT.

Steele Mackaye is said to work,
eighteen hours every day. Exchange.
His motto is, evidently, "Mackave whde
the sun shines." Chicag9 Herald.

" I'd have people know I'm no-

body's fool," said" Fenderson. "In
other words," remarked Fogg, "you're
your own master." Lotion TrancrijA.

Queer! The cashier, who is short
in his accounts, is universally con-
demned, while a reporter short in hia
account.?, is universally praised. X. Y.
Journal.

The readiness with which tbe foot
of the modem man taketh him to the
club ou!d go far to prove that man is
by nature club-foote- Borne (A. F.)
Sentinel.

., I hope,"' said the Boston mother,
"my little" daughter wid forgive the
naughty girl who struck her." "Oh,
yes," said ld, promptly: I
will, mamma, if I don't catch her.'"
Boston Post.

The minuet is to be revived at fash-
ionable dancing parties in Xew Orleans,
and the Picayune says it will then be
proper for the young lady who always
must be dragged away to say : "O ma,
let me stay one minuet longer?"

" I don't want no rubbish, no fine
sentiments, if you please, said the
widow who was asked what kind of an
epitaph she desired for her late hus-
band's tombstone. "Let it be shrt and
simple something like this: 'William
Johnson, aged seventy-fiv- e years. The
good die young.'" 'Detroit Pot.

Man is continually saying lx woman :
"Why are you not more wise ?" Woman
is constantly saying to man : 44 Why are
you not more loving?" Unless each is
both wise and loving there csn be no
real growth. And jet no woman is wise
enough to put up a stove-pip- e and no
man loving enough to do it without
swearing. Chicago Tribune.

'" A stylishly-dresse- d woman entered
a restaurant. The waiter handed her a
bill of fare and said : 'I'lease mark off
the dishes you wish to order." Could a
woman in a sealskin confess that she
could not read? Taking the pencil she
made a few dashes, and her order read :

" Dinner fifty cents," "Feb. 20, "So,"
"vegetables," "please pay at the desk,"
J'celery." The waiter brought her beef-
steak "and onions and prune sauce, and
sne did not dare raise a word in protest.

Cleeclaitd Voice.
44 1 have made one human being

happy to-day- ," said Fred Blanks to Bob
Belt, an Austin lawyer. "Did you send
a barrel of nonr to a poor widow?"
asked Bob. "No; my means do not
allow me to be so extravagant, but I
told an applicant for a position in the
Legislature that I knew he was going tG
get it." "Well, that wa3 one of those
liule courtesies that casts a ray of sun-
shine into the troubled life of a fellow-travel- er

in this vale of tears and which
does not cost anything." "The mischief
it didn't cost anything! I borrowed two
dollars from him on the strength of it."

Ttxas Sifting- -

The Sews r t Washington,
Washington, March 25,

Frank, your father is dead. It was in
this cruel manner that a comparative stranger
informed young Mr. Howe upon the street
this afternoon- - that his father was no more.
The shock which the son received was scarcely
gieater than that felt by the entire commu-
nity this evening when it became known, and
the surprise was less, for dispatches which
had been received by members of the family
during the day had prepared them for a fatal
termination of Judge Howe'a illness. Assist-an- t

Postmaster-Gener- al Hatton, early this aft-
ernoon, received a dispatch from Kenosha in-

dicating that Judpe Howe's illness had bo-co-

of a more alarming character. He im-
mediately dispatched a messenger to tbe Pres-
ident and to the house of Judge Howe. This
messenger had hardly left when another dis-
patch came indicating still more alarming con-
ditions, and soon after came the news of his
death. Mr. Hatton immediately took a car-
riage, went for Secretary Lincoln and for See-retar- y

Chandler, and with them proceeded to
ihe White House, The President was visibly
affected. He had scarcely heard of the serious
turn in the illness of his Postmaster-Gener- al

before the news came to him that be was dead.
The death of the Postmaster-General- , out-

side of his immediate family, will bring sin-
cere grief to no one more than to the Presi-
dent of the United States and to the remain-
ing members of his Cabinet. And to Judge
r'olger. who is himself lying upon a bed of
pain, the news, when his physicians permit
it to be broken to him. wiU be a terrible
shock. They were rarly of the same age,
their habits were judicial, and, thovigh com-
parative strangers before they had entered
the Cabinet, their relations had become of the
most cordial character. The President had
learned to look u;xn Judge Howe as one of
the most trussed of his counselors, and. while
the Postmaster-Genera- l seldom volunteered
opinions, there was no one about the Execu-
tive council-chamb- er to whom the President
more readily turned for suggestions than to
the late Postmaster-Genera- l.

Escaping from a Burning Car,

The passengers who escaped from tbe burn-
ing sleeper on the Pennsylvania Railroad tell
thrilling stories f their narrow escapes from
being burned alive. One of ihe most remark-
able was that of General Dudley, Commission-
er of Patents. He had only time to seize his
artificial le?. tuck it under his arm and drag
himself along the aisle toward the door, keep-
ing his face close to the floor to avoid the
blinding, suffocating flames. As he reached
for his leg he remembered that Representa-
tive Ben Wilson, of West Virginia, who occu-
pied a berth some distance dowc the car, was
deaf, and the thought Sashed across his mind
that perhaps the alarm might not have aroused
the sleeping man. As he crawled along on his
hands, knee and stump, he felt in every
berth, making all possible speed, but not
missing a bunk la his blind search
for Wilson. Sure . enough, there lay
the Congressman in one of the berths
sound asleep, in the very embrace of a fiery
death, totally oblivious of his danger. The
Commissioner shook him vigorously, but he
could not arouse the sleeper. Beaching over
the prostrate form he raised the window, and
then, jumping into the berth, he seized Mr.
Wilson by both shoulders and shook him with
desperate earnestness, which at last ac-
complished the object, and the member of
Congress crawled tbrouirh the window as the
train came to a halt. The General remained
cool in spite of tbe heat and blinding smoke,
and be again placed his face within two or
three inches of the floor and dragged himself
through the doorway anS fell from' the platr
form more dead than alive. The ear within
two minutes was all ablaze, and but for Gen-
eral Dudley's presence of mind, there would
have been another vacancy in the West Vir-
ginia Congressional delegation. Very few of
the passengers --rot away with anything except
tbeir night clothes. Luckily, General Dud-
ley's pantaloons were fastened to his artificial
leg, and when be carried that off in triumph
the attachment came with it. Cor. Chita-j-o

Times.

A coCNTBVMAJt essayed to give his horse a
bath at Sacramento, CaL, a few days ago
y turning the bose on him. When tha

water struck the animal it pulled back, de-
tached a scantling to which it was fastened,
and with the board dangling from the hal-
ter, ran away. A few blocks down the
street the scantling tripped the equine and
it tumbled and broke its neck. an Fran.
Cisco Chronicle.

The Louisiana Supreme Court says ho-
tels are responsible for valuables stolen
from guests, and that warning notices do
not relieve them of the responsibility.

Therx are 40.000 women in New York
City who support tttmi'i.Tw,

once remembere 1 himser. ro-r-- il lv be--
caue i 'm'5 policy; ho was ttv an- -

ious to coooifiate iier. for seme teasoru
Dn vou mean. Viola ah! isn't that

glorious?"
"

"Hush! she cried, looking round in
rwift alarm, "you must not call me
thaf, Viola is "dea 1. I tell you. ju-- t as
really and truly dead as if her lones
were" mouldering to dust ail these
vears."

'But surely you will come back
home, now?' he asked, pleadingly.

"No. llalnii: and th i what I ask
of you. in memory oi tni cm oay unen , iim JMeiia i .u-c- un:u l am wi-- .vc;i-- I

was an innocent child." ifvri. I will never bear any other name
You are onlv that now. car.mg.

he exclaimed.

ously they muitlplK'd themselves to my i which learne-- i descendants of the bar-eye- s,

and what, millions of theia there barians of lhe isles would one day
seemed lo be. --ometimes! . " j masure their rough notes! Still quaint- -

"But by and by I began to get better j er were the writing materials of the
and things looked natural to me again, t ancient Arabs, who. before the time of
My old nurse was very kind to me: and Mohammed, u-e- d to carve their annals
desolate and weak as" I was. I elung to on the shoulder-blad- e of sheep; these
him with a sort of wild passion. 1 tie-- i "sheep-bon-e chronicles'" were strung
lieved he was mv frit-n- and had res- - j together and thus preserved. After a

top!"' she interrupted, t.ereely.
J V vYou shall jkX-tal- to me so! I t me

tell vou what I began to. If you do not
swear upon your honr and man-.oo- to
keep mv see-re- t inviolate ir- m every

. human being, unless I give you pcrmis- -'

f H con, or a fime oimc--s wlieu I shall be
bevond caring, then swear that you
will never set eyes on my ta e again
after to-nig- ht, if I have to hide in the
bottom of,tire sea!"' j

"Stella if that is what I must call
you, xnougn my JJ , ,

. -oa wan t know
! vou more, if possible, th

cued me from ler;es, ana tiie one
fear of my Ire wa tliat he would get
possess'en of" me again. And so one. day,

put my iKor little weak arms about
tins o,d man s necK and tegged of Inm
to save me. At i r-- v be trie-- i to put me
ofi. but I clun g to liini- - I cried. I
c axed. 1 kis.se i his hanus. and r.t last

saw with delight- that he tegan to wa-
ver. I don't know bow long it was,
but not manv davs. I ihiijk. when he
bro :gi:t in a little red coin in his arms
and rut it on a bench.

There," Le said. ' I am going to
burv vou in that; there is no other way.
T a -

O. no. tou "v--n t. I replied, catch-- o

md. on i ro gol r" save
me, vou bet a: d dearest oi.i man in the
wo-I'- d:' something in his face had re- -

vealed it to mc
"He smiled an odd. t leased smile,

and sat down on the odge of the little
straw bed where 1 lay, and actually
smoothed bac'-- : mv hair with his hard,

anxonrface?
V asked, smilmtr. "because, yon see.
l hd rever forgotten the lilt Wild- -

frre of old jdUe ,supbra.ssu,ns she
ould get iereeiflo. f r , ' '

T wish"" voO would never mention
those daVs iaainT I want them so ut-a- v

forgotten as though they had
never been. I tell you. th x.

knew died long ago diea to eT?.Ii
thought, or purrnise. or care. save one

4 so long, but the face haunted
Vina, and after a time the possibility
dwni almost imperceptibly in my

She spoke hurriedly, imploringly. as Heart tliat it nJghl be her. It was more
if she feared for her own strength, and,aa imprestgon Uau a belief, however,
yet had resolved to die rath- - r 'thanf unl that afternoon, four days ago,
yield to anvthing which could draw her J when I overtook you coining out of ihe
Irom this one purpose to which he was, city. 1 maie two discoveries that after
with a sort of insanity, sacrificing health. ; rsoon. though 1 think I had been vague-gi-Tvtc- U

and perhaps life itself. t ly conscious of them both for along
. , ":n not -- leave fvon-1- vonrself in ; fcme. One of them I knov I ha-1,-

" he

vr iikl' d hand, and as softly, too. as if prickly object I ke a ceni-ped- in ona
it had been the loving touch of a moth-- of them. V ith great presence of mind,
er's fingers. 'instead of ;w.thdrawing his foot, he

les. little bright-ev- e. 1 am agoin'C forced if violently down and stamped
to save vc.' he said, in a v.liis. er. but furiously, though enduring exquisite

sdded, with a glance that told more
than his most rassionate words had done.

1 "I left vou with the resolution of vte't- -
ing this Brirlv 'jon-inf- f the truth

fter hini 1iiiixi. uu. a vee'n- -

changed my mind. and' took" another

this way.
jjaye a ribt to your consideration, and

? vet Jiisteri to me.'"" v ...

1 IvillnotT' ncreTtlaaing- - "1c
t . 1 I flul not aSK .u iv

I wi- h- before Heaven. I wish-v- ou

i h K8-a- "t know. cut vou - re fenrii in
there. Iam pom", to tell him v and

' I'm go'aa to teil'era all so. '' l?m golxi
to bury i', ha, hi laughing the Strang- -


